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IT WAS night. In the Hutukhtu's palace lamas were
praying and reading omens. Amid the network of cracks
which furrowed the shoulder-blades of sheep, amid the
crawling intestines of animals, they sought the propitious
time for the coronation of Bogdo-Guighen
It was night The soldiers were sunk in sleep At three
o'clock in the morning the sound of trumpets awakened
the living The soldiers had to don their new uniforms,
saddle their horses, and, with a band at their head, go
and line the road between the palace and the great
monastery, along the route which the Living Buddha
would follow on his way to his crowning
Three hours passed The lamas could find no favourable
omen The troops were marched back to their quarters
Daylight glided down the slopes of the hills, marked
the course of the Tola with a shghtly wavy line, outlined
the Hutukhtu's palace on the right bank, arranged the
monasteries and the highest houses in their accustomed
order, and proceeded to lose itself in the narrow
lanes
In the market-place the earliest passers-by set prayer-
wheels in motion The wheels ground, and at every turn
ten thousand prayers rose up to heaven So the sky became
peopled with prayers as the market-place became peopled
with passers-by
The troops took up position again between the palace
and the monastery The Russians were drawn up on the
left-hand side of the street, and the Mongols and Bunats
on the nght-hand side Behind them a crowd clustered
[910]